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noot. People marry for money nowadays ; and your mother
will be very unhappy if this marriage of ours falls through.
ALINE [moving down C.). Is it to oblige my mother, then,
that you desire to marry me ?
C&OCKSTEAD. Well, no. But you see I must marry some one.
In mere self-defence ; and honestly, I think you will do, at
least as well as anyone else. [ALINE bursts out laughing.] That
strikes you as funny ?
ALINE. If you had the least grain of chivalrous feeling you
would realize that the man who would speak to a woman as
you have spoken to me------                                      [She pauses,
CROCKSTEAD.  Yes ?
ALINE. I leave you to finish the sentence,
CROCKSTEAD, Thank you, I will finish it my own way. I
will say that when a woman deliberately tries to wring an offer
of marriage from a man whom she does not love, she deserves
to be spoken to as I have spoken to you, Lady Aline.
ALINE [scornfully}. Love!   What has love to do with marriage ?
CROCKSTEAD. That remark rings hollow. You have been
good enough to tell me of your cousin, whom you did love------
ALINE. Well ?
CROCKSTEAD. And with whom you would have eloped, had
your mother not prevented you.
ALINE. I most certainly should.
CROCKSTEAD. So you see that at one period of your life you
thought differently------ You were very fond of him ?
ALINE. I have told you.
CROCKSTEAD [meditatively]. If I had been he, mother or no
mother, money or no money, I would have carried you off. I
fancy it must be pleasant to be loved by you, Lady Aline.
ALINE [with mock curtsey. Sitting in chair above table L. C.],
You do me too much honour.
CROCKSTEAD [still thoughtjul> moving C.]. Next to being king,
it is good to be maker of kings. Where is this cousin now ?
ALINE. In America. But might I suggest that we have
exhausted the subject ?
CROCKSTEAD. Do you remember your Arabian Nights, Lady
Aline?